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Cover model: Ray Ponce 
Centerspread models: M & R 


Men of Rubber is a 
male gender specific 
organization dedica- 
ted to rubber/latex 

fetish attire and acti- 
vities encompassing 
safe and consensual s/m play. MR, for- 
med in March, 1996, hosts social events, 
dungeon play parties, bar fetish nights, 
and field trips for rubber enthusiasts. 
Annual dues is $35. ($40. outside US) 
Call, write, or e-mail Studio R to receive 
MR membership information and an ap- 
plication, or to have your name added to 
the MR mailing list. Completely discreet. 


3023 N. Clark, #201, Chicago,IL 60657 
PH: 773/506-8747 MenRubber@aol.com 


Studio R offers creative 
portraiture, graphic de- 
sign, and erotic imagery 
services to the s/m and 
rubber community. Port- 
folio available upon re- 
quest. Commercial photography assign- 
ments a specialty. Newsletter work, too! 
3023 N. Clark, #201, Chicago,IL 60657 
PH: 773/506-8747 StudioR324@aol.com 


———— ————— 


Just like to congratulate you on the first 
birthday of the club. I hope the success 
continues! 


--- Keith T. 
Michigan 


Rich: 


It doesn't seem like it has been a year. 
Glad your club is doing so well. Iam 
sorry that I don't live closer to Chica- 
go. Your parties sound hot! Keep up 
the good work. 
--- Hank Reddick 
Washington, DC 


MR: 


Happy birthday to you, 
Happy birthday to you. 
Happy birthday, dear MR, 
Happy birthday to you!!! 
--- John Scardina 
Madison, WI 


(Ed: Extra points for singing your greet- 
ings while wearing a rubber hood!) 


Rich: 


Love the 32-page newsletter format with 
all those great illustrations and rubber 
pics. Thanks for the directory of rubber 
clubs with their calendar of upcoming e- 
vents. Hope that section becomes a regu- 
lar feature of the RubberPipeline. 
--- Paul 
California 


(Ed: Glad you found the club information 
helpful. Plans call for a one-page rubber 


club directory in each issue. An expanded 


directory will appear once a year.) 
Men of Rubber: 


Birthday wishes & champagne dreams! 
--- Robin Leach 


Rich: 


What a great cover shot...your model can 

rescue me from my spontaneous combus- 
tion any day of the week. 

--- Dave 

Ohio 


Editor: 


Of all the great hot pics in the last issue, I 

liked Don's the best (lower, p. 9). Wow! 
--- Steve H. 
Chicago, IL 


MR: 


Thanks for the great MR newsletter. I am 
anxious to attend your IML rubber dun- 
geon party and meet your club members. 

--- Rick 

Amsterdam 


RubberRuler: 


With 32 pages, by all rights your "news- 

letter" should be called a magazine. But 

whatever...keep 'em coming!!! Congrats. 
--- Don 
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I am extremely proud of this issue because of the 
input received from our Men of Rubber members. 


Our Rubber Portfolio section features the creative 
illustrations of our regular contributing artists E. 
Kestler and Chris M. We are pleased to intro- 
duce the artwork of MR member, Willem. 


Several MR members responded to my plea for 
rubber stories. Three were received. "Blind Date" 
by Jonathan Hayden, and "Frogboy on Display" 
by Todd S. make an grand addition to this issue. 


Thanks, too, for the photo submissions. Keep 'em 
coming! Can always use more hot, rubbery pics. 


Lots of late breaking MR news to report. We will 
be hosting "CAMP M.U.D." on August 8-9-10 on 
a central Wisconsin 90-acre farmsite. A weekend 
of mud, w/s, and rubbery fun/games in commune 
with Mother Nature. | 


The address for the Men of Rubber website has 
been officially reserved, and MR will be on- line by 
late May. Check weekly for party announcements, 
a calendar of events, and plenty of hot color pics at: 


http://www.menrubber.com 


MR will have a major presence at IML (May 23-26) 


in Chicago this year. Visit our rubber tent exhibit 
at the Congress Hotel. Two functions at the Cell 
Block (Friday evening & Sunday afternoon). And 
of course, our big rubber dungeon party on Sunday 
evening, May 25 at 9 pm. See you there! 


And, ona personal note, I would like to thank all 
those who sent get-well cards and notes/e-mails of 
good cheer during my 3-1/2 week recovery period. 
I'm back to 100%...the eye patch is retired...and I 

no longer have an excuse for the newsletter typos! 


Rich Brooks 
Founder 
Men of Rubber 


at IML ..., 2. 


Friday, May 23: 
MR Reception-Cell Block back room, 8-10 pm 


No ticket req'd. Free admission. 


Sunday, May 25: 
MR/Joint Club Bar Social- Cell Block, 3-7 pm 
MR Dungeon Party, Metro slave facility, $30. 
9 pm-2 am, NO WALK-INS, TICKETS REQ’D. 
Dress code, male gender specific play party. 


Visit our IML booth #223 on the main 
floor of the Great Hall at the Congress 
Hotel, Friday through Monday. Look 
for our rubber tent! Dungeon '97 tic- 
kets available...plus a variety of new 
rubber products. Free prize drawing! 


Tickets also available for Metro slave's Friday party, & WCBC's Saturday party at 
the MR booth. No tickets sold at the door. 2-party ticket...655. 3-party deal...$75. 


a. 


Men of Rubber shamlessly announce a weekend of mud, w/s, 
and rubbery fun/games ona private, 90-acre farm in central 
Wisconsin on August 8-9-10,'97. "CAMP M.U.D." Call, write, 
or e-mail Studio R for full details. Limited reservations! 
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PORTFOLIO o E. Kestler 


E. Kestler's erotic 
rubber images 
have appeared in 
every MR news- 
letter. He was the 
illustrator for the 
hot, MVR97 pos- 
ter. He produces 
wooden bondage 
equipment, loves 
liquid latex, and 
has a passion for 
tight bondage 
scenes. Contact 
him at: 302 East 
Lincoln Highway, 
#243, DeKalb, 

/IL 60776. 
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Chris M. is a self-taught artist living in Washington, D.C. His creative 
collage images are featured in national publications, and in gallery 
exhibitions. Contact him via Chrism@tidlewave.net 
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Willem is a Chicago-based free- 
lance artist who created the Dun- 
geon 1997 logo. His commercial 
illustrations appear in regional & 
national ads and brochures. Call 
him at: 773/883-4428 or e-mail: 
Willm@suba.com 
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HOT PICS § “,, 


from our rubber mailbag 


MR member Jim Price shows us why his AOL screen name is 
GasMeQuick. Jim is very active with the Vulcan America S.C. 


¢ 


Saooooananaaaaaae 


A relaxed Leman is all suited 
up in latex and no where to go. 


_Three Gummi Bears at the recent April 
Rubbout 6 event in Vancouver, BC. Bill 
"Northwind" Houghton on right. 
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Men of Rubber Celebrate Ist Birthday in Style 


A Friday night Rubber Fetish Demo at the Cell Block kicked off the weekend long birthday 
festivities catching several bar patrons by surprise. Combining the unique collections of 
MR members Ryan, Ken, and Rich, Men of Rubber staged a rubber hood/gas mask style 
show (photo A). Models included: Ryan, Michael, Keith, Leman, William, Rich, and an 
audience volunteer. Nineteen rubber hoods and masks were shown in a quick-paced, narrated 
presentation that could have been called "Boys in the Hoods". Saturday's thirteen hour dun- 
geon party was a grand success with many first time MR members attending. Most of the 
bondage scenes tended to be more prolonged (photos B & C) this time... leaving some unable 
to enjoy the seven delivered pizzas during the evening break. So serving took place in two 
shifts. A champagne toast and birthday cake at midnight helped launch MR into its second 
year. Thanks to all who attended, and dozens more who sent cards and notes. 
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HOT 
PICS 


Submit your photo 
now for the next 
issue of the Rubber- 
Pipeline. Send to: 
Studio R by July 10. 
Photos cannot be re- 
turned. No polaroids. 
Signed release (21) 
required. Lighter 
backgrounds repro- 
duce the best. Share 
your rubber with us! 


Members of MR took a field trip to the Novi dungeon, and were joined by members of 
the Detroit Bondage Club and WCBC for the April weekend event. The RubberRuler 
is shown here using some of the extensive bondage equipment and toys available for 
use on Michael. (1996 photo compliments of the No. 6 Dungeon.) 
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MIR website 
under con- 


struction. 
Please pardon 
our cyber dust. 


Men of Rubber will be 
launching our website 
in late May. Check it 
weekly for updates on 
"Camp Mud", our reg- 
ular dungeon parties, 

& hot rubber photos. 


| . This is our confirmed website address. There might 
be a lot of dust and construction debris for a week or 
so, but the site should have info posted by late May! 


http://‘www.menrubber.com 


Men of Rubber Calendar of Events 

May 23-26: Dungeon '97 Weekend during IML, Chicago, IL. MR 
will have an exhibit promoting the club and selling all 
kinds of new rubber products. Our rubber dungeon 
play party will be on Sunday, May 25, 9 pm - 2 am. 

July 26: MR Dungeon Play Party, Chicago, IL, 9 pm - 2 am. 

Aug. 8-10: MR "Camp Mud", central Wisconsin farmsite. A full 
weekend of mud, w/s, and ? plus rubbery fun/games. 

Additional MR functions in September, & November '97. 

Plus Rubber Fetish Bar Nights at the Cell Block, Chicago, IL. 


Don't overlook the opportunity to bring a guest to MR events. 
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Blind dates...| hate blind dates! 


"God," | thought to myself as | hung up the phone. "I hate blind dates!", and yet | 
had let my best friend set me up for another one. Dave knows how awful my love 
life has been lately so | guess he just wants to help me find Mr. Right. Like that 
would happen! All the guys he hooks me up with are either vanilla, turn out to be 
total bottom or get turned off by my turn-ons. I'm arubber fiend and Dave can't 
seem to get it through his head that that's what | am looking for...a complete Rub- 
ber Stud. “Oh, but you'll like this guy. He's just your type," Dave had said. Yeah, 
I'll believe it when it happens. 


| had a few hours before | had to meet this mystery man so | decided to relax for a 
while. | took along hot shower, toweled myself off and plopped onto the bed. | 
started up the VCR and threw in a tape that a friend of mine had sent me. He 
shares my rubber proclivities so | wasn't surprised when the picture came up and 
the camera panned across a room full of rubber boots of all shapes and sizes. The 
room suddenly fills with men, some in catsuits, some in latex jocks, a few in heavy 
dive suits, but all in rubber and wearing either hoods or gas masks. They all start 
groping whoever was closest, rubbing rubber gloved hands over rubber clad bod- 
ies, massaging groins and cutting off air to the gas masks. Now this is my kind of 
scene. | laid back and started stroking my now hard cock, just imagining that | was 
in the middle of this rubber orgy. | reached for both the pull-over hood and the gray 
Russian gas mask | keep by my bed so | could add to my fun. | paused the tape as 
one rubber suited man was slowly being mummified in plastic wrap by a really hot 
rubberman. Woof! 


| decided to put on a latex wrestling suit with an attached cock sheath and piss 
tube. | lubed up the sheath and put on the suit, then started up the tape again. It 

jumped ahead a bit and now they had this guy completely wrapped and duct taped 

from the top of his head to his toes. All that was left exposed was his cock, tits, and 
a tube that obviously was his only source of air. They started working this guy, jerk- 
ing him off and pulling on his tits and cutting off his air. | was working it, too, sweat 

was forming inside my hood and | had a steady pace going as | alternated between 

fingering my own tits through the latex and covering the air intake of the gas mask. 
| was really into it, getting closer and closer when a rubber covered hand blocks out 

the view on the screen. A rubber hooded figure stands in front of the camera and 

tells me I'll have to wait for the conclusion of the scene because | didn't ask permis- 

sion to play with myself. | was halfway to the phone to call my friend, my still hard 

cock bobbing in front of me, when | realized that it was almost time for me to leave 

for my date. 


| figured that the evening was going to be a bust, so | just put a pair of jeans and a 
flannel shirt on over the wrestling suit as | planned on replaying the tape when | got 
back and finishing what | had started. | pulled on a pair of boots and headed off to . 
the bar. | live ina fairly rural area so it took me a while to get there. | kept myself 
amused while driving by reaching into my shirt and feeling my rubber covered chest. 

| kept thinking of the tape as | pulled into the bar parking lot. 
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| got a few catcalls from some drunk twinkies as | entered and went downstairs 
to the "leather" bar. | went up to the bar and ordered a beer, letting my eyes ad- 
just to the dim lighting. All the regulars were there but no sign of my blind date, 
James. Dave had described him as about my size and height (which is 6', 155 
lbs), shaven head and a mustache, both tending towards salt and pepper in 
coloring. It was a close description of myself except that | have red hair and a 
goatee. | took a seat at the end of the bar so | could keep an eye out for James 
and to get away from the leather queens bickering a couple of stools away. | 
looked around but no one matching James' description was in evidence. 


As | sat nursing my beer, a tough looking guy in chaps came over and tried to 
make conversation. He got as far as asking what a charcoal gray hankie stood 
for and when | told him, he promptly excused himself to the men's room and 
disappeared. When | turned back to my beer, the queens next door had moved 
on and two other men had taken their place. | suddenly got a whiff of the un- 
mistakable scent of latex and talc and sweat and went half hard as it wasn't 
me that | was smelling. 


| stood up with the intention of finding the source of latex scented air and bump- 
ed right into James, at last. | assumed that it was him as he seemed to fit the 
description. | apologized and offered to buy him a drink. He thanked me but 
said that he already had one and was supposed to meet someone named Jon. 

| blushed a little and said "That would probably be me." 


“Pleased to meet you," he said. | responded in kind as he did match-the physi- 
cal description. In fact, he surpassed it. | couldn't help thinking that this was de- 
finite Daddy material and tried to imagine what we would look like in head to toe 
rubber. He smiled at me and suggested that we sit down and get to know each 

other. We took our drinks off to one of the quieter corners and sat down. | found 
out that he was semi-retired, age 45, having run several of his own businesses. 

He owned a house not too far from the bar as well as a country place, was a avid 
scuba diver and claimed not to go out often. He knew Dave through a mutual 
friend and somehow | had come up in conversation one day. He told Dave that | 
sounded "interesting." Just what did he mean by that? 


| went to the bar and came back with two more beers anda couple of shots. | 
smelled the latex aroma again as | approached the table. Where was it coming 
from? Then! went into my spiel. letting him know about my job and why | hated 
my boss. | told him how | had always wanted to learn to dive. (Hey, | had a coup- 
le of wetsuits to wear but he didn't need to know that!) | went on about this and 
that, still distracted by the video tape and the fantasy of this handsome man next 
to me decked out in rubber. 


| had just caught another whiff of latex when James asked that crutial question. 
"So, Jon, what are you into?" 


| took a swig of my beer and started. Expecting the usual response | get, and 

thinking that any sex is better than no sex at all, | said, "Well, | like the usual stuff. 
Some tit work and bondage...you know." He fixed his eyes on me and asked "Is 

there anything you're leaving out? Like the reason that you are flagging dark gray 
on the right?" | just stared at him for a second. He continued, telling me that he 

found out that | was into rubber from Dave. That's what convinced him to set up 
this blind date. 
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| smiled at him and began to tell him about my collection of rubber and latex gear. 
| told him how | liked wearing it under my street clothes and wore rubber whenever 
| was at home. | mentioned my fascination with layering and sweat. | told him how 
much | enjoyed being restrained while in rubber and my biggest turn-on, breath 
control. | told him about my friend and the hot video he had sent. | filled him in on 
some of the scenes | had been in and some of the fantasies of mine. 


| must have gone on for at least twenty minutes and through it all James sat there 
with an amused look on his face. "Well, that's more like what | had hoped to hear," 
he said when | finally stopped. "If you had hesitated any more in telling me what 
you are into, | would be considerably less friendly. | like a man who knows what he 
wants," James continued, " and if you hadn't opened up, you would have regretted 
it." With that he stood up and handed me his card. "I've got a very full morning to- 
morrow," he said, "but call me and we can get together later.". And then he left! | 
sat there wondering if! had said something wrong or maybe! had come on too 
strong. That's when | noticed that the great latex smell had gone. "Shit!", | thought. 
"This guy was the one wearing the latex and | didn't even know it!" How dense 
could | be? 


| had another beer and then decided to leave. Hell, | still had the video at home so | 

could replay it and the evening wouldn't be a total waste. When | got out to my truck 
there was a note inside which read: "I believe that we have a great many things in 

common. | have left a few things for you in the bed of your truck. You may use them 
as you like and | will arrange to collect them at later time--James." | went to the back 
of the truck and found a sizeable box. Opening it, the pungent smell of rubber filled 
my nostrils. It was too dark to make out what was in the box so! brought it into the 
cab of the truck and headed for home. 


It was a one-handed drive as | alternated between rummaging in the box to try and 
figure out its contents and rubbing my latex covered cock through my jeans. All | 
could make out was that the rubber was fairly heavy and thick. It also felt like there 
was some kind of firm hood or gas mask. What the hell had James put in there? 


| made it home in record time, grabbed the box and ran into the house. | set it down 
in the living room and headed for the john. | had to piss real bad by now but found it 
hard to let go with my cock still semi-hard. | forced myself to think about work and fin- 
ally let a stream fly as visions of dousing my boss with hot piss filled my head. As | 
stroked my cock to get out the last drops, it was back to full mast in no time. 


| went into the living room and opened the box back up.__ The first thing | pulled out 
was a full body suit made of thick latex. It had an attached open face hood as well 
as gloves and feet. It zippered across the chest and had a locking post to keep it 
closed. There was aseparate hood which zipped up the back. it had eyes and 
small nose holes and the mouth was formed so that the latex curled in to cover the 
lips. As abonus, it was double layered with the inside slightly inflated. It pressed 
down all over my face. | licked my rubber covered lips and went back to the box. 


| reached into the box and came up with a pair of heavy-duty rubber shorts. The front 
had a zippered flap of 1/4 inch thick latex. Inside, was an inner layer that fit like reg- 
ular boxer shorts but had a thick neoprene cock ring leading to a latex cock and ball 
sheath. All that was left was a pair of long gloves, a bottle of water-based lube and 
a sealed envelope. | tore open the envelope and a key fell out, followed by another 
note. “The key, obviously, is for the suit...use it if you care to. You will find the suit 
Continued on p. 18 
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a bit of a tight fit. | had it made that way. | suggest that you make liberal use of the 
lube as it will help you get in it. | like my bottoms to be encased in rubber, feeling 
it with every movement, with every muscle twitch, knowing that they are sealed in 
until | let them out. Take excellent care of these pieces and | may let you wear 
them for me someday." 


My cock was hard and oozing precum as | read the note. "Wow," | thought to my- 
self, " if this guy is for real, he would be great fun to play with!" Why the hell did 
he take off so quick? | decided that | would try out his gear and call him in the 
morning. | took off the hood and stripped off my shirt and jeans. | jumped in the 
shower and took off the wrestling suit and the briefs. | started jerking myself 
off, always stopping short of cumming. | wanted to save that for James’ suit. | 
closed my eyes and imagined me inside it, dozens of rubber clad men holding 
me down as James approches. | could almost feel him running his fingers over 
my rubbered form and covering my face with his rubber gloved hands. 


| hopped out of the shower and quickly towelled off. | grabbed the hood and zip- 
ped iton. | wanted to wear it under the hood of the suit. Next, | pulled on the 
shorts. It was a little bit of a struggle to get into them as | was still half hard. | o- 
pened the bottle of lube and squeezed some down each leg. | smearec it a- 
round until | was sure that they were well coated and then worked my way up the 
suit. | got a surprise when | reached the chest area of the suit just below the zip- 
per. James had velcro attached right where the tits would be. "I like the way this 
guy thinks," | said to myself. | finished up with a little squirt down each sleeve. | 
sat on the edge of the couch and slid my feet into the suit. The lube was a little 
chilly as it squished between my toes. James was right, it was a tight fit and | 
needed the extra help that the lube afforded. | worked my legs in and found that 
my cock nestled perfectly in the crotch of the suit. | found the arms and worked 
them over my own until the fingers filled the gloves. Now was the tricky part. | 
carefully ducked my hooded head into the suit and up into the attached hood. The 
added layer forced the inner hood to mold even closer to my face. | zipped the 
suit shut and, after thinking a moment, snapped the lock closed. | was in for the 
duration. The gloves were the only things leftover and | figured | might as well put 
them on too. They were difficult to pullon because the upper part was very snug. 
| got them on and headed for the bedroom. 


| went to the closet and pulled out my favorite pair of firemen's boots. “Might as 
well complete the outfit," | thought. | pulled them on and then turned to look in the 
mirror. | was gone and in my place was this amazing rubberman! The only part 
of me that was recognizable were my eyes, the ones that were looking lustfully at 
the rubber stud in front of me. Covered head to toe in shiny, black rubber, | was 
fully hard, my cock straining inside the shorts. | ran my gloved hands over my ho- 
oded head, pressing the rubber against my face. | turned to get a better look at my- 
self and the velcro pulled across my tits. | didn't need to touch them, just move. 
This outfit seemed like it had been made just for me! 


| laid down on the bed and rewound the tape in the VCR so | could watch it again. 
This time | was going to add my own action to that on the screen. | put on the gas 
mask over the new hood and started kneading my crotch. | discovered that very 
little feeling made its way through the thickness of the latex and rubber, and my 
hands were a little clumsey in the double layer of gloves. "Okay," | thought, "time to 
put technology to work." | leaned over the side of the bed and picked up my back 
massager and a length of rope. | placed it right over my crotch, tied it in place and 
turned it on. Ohhh...Fuck! Did that feel good! 
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| sat back on the bed, watching the tape and imagining that James and | were the 
focus of all the activities. When they started to wrap the guy in plastic, | grabbed for 
the corners of the headboad where | had a couple of ropes tied. | turned up the 
massager and then wrapped the ropes around my wrists. | held onto the ropes 
and rolled from side to side, feeling the rubber all over me, the velcro working on 
my now sensitive tits. The rubbermen on the tape popped back up with their now 
duct taped victim and | felt the cum welling up inside me. | leaned my face onto my 
arms, cutting off the air to the gas mask. | started fighting for air, sucking and gasp- 
ing...knowing that | would keep my arm there until | came. 


And boy, did I! | thrust at the massager as my cock pumped itself empty into the 
now very full sheath. | must have kept going for several minutes before | noticed 
that the tape was over. | untangled myself from the ropes and turned off the mas-” 
sager. | sat on the edge of the bed feeling the rubber all over my sweat soaked 
body and was totally immersed in the glow. | was tempted to just lie back and go 
to sleep all geared up but | thought of James' admonition to take care of his things. 


| got up and headed to the living room to get the key. | fumbled with it a few times 
trying to pick it up. The double layer of gloves was making it kind of difficult to handle 

but | finally got it and went into the bathroom. | turned on the shower and then turned 

my attention to the lock on the suit. After dropping the key a couple of times, | man- 
aged to get it into the lock. 


It wouldn't budge! No matter how hard | tried, | couldn't get it to open. "Well," | quickly 
thought to myself, “if I'm going to be trapped in anything, it might as well be in a rub- 
ber suit which I've grown quite attached to." | turned off the shower and headed for 
the bedroom, figuring that | should just try to calm down and get some sleep. | had 
James' card and would try calling him in the morning. He must have a spare key... 

To be continued. 


Jonathan Hayden is a Conn. based MR member.: E-mail: HaydenCT@aol.com 


New Rubber Club Announced 


Breaking news from the great North East! The newly 
founded New England Rubber Club announces their 
meeting/bar nights will be held at the Quarry in Spring- 
field, MA on the first Saturday of each month. Primar- 
ily a social club, NERC will also occasionally feature 
rubber related demos, and host rubber play parties. A 
newsletter, roster, and contact list are planned. If in- 
terested, contact MR member Jonathan Hayden via e- 
mail at HaydenCT@aol.com or phone: 860/742-0157. 


The next meeting/bar night will be on Sat., June 7. 


Men of Rubber welcome NERC to the rubber community! 
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Around the world..... 


New World Rubber Men (NWRM) 
Contact: Bill Bailey. 1602 Lincoln Street, Port Townsend, WA 98368-8039 


Vulcan America S. C. (VASC) 


Contact: Jim Price. 8066 Greenbush Ave., Van Nuys, CA 91402-5549. PH: 818/377-5112. 


E-mail: GasMeQuick@aol.com 
Rubber Corp (RC) 

Contact: Tony. P.O. Box 14407, San Francisco, CA 94114. PH: 415/552-7975 

E-mail: Rubbercorp@blackirus.com 
Boston Rubber Club 

Contact: Wayne. 1254 Boylston St., Boston, MA 02215. PH: 617/734-9582 
Men of Rubber (MR) 

Contact: Rich Brooks, c/o Studio R, 3023 N. Clark, #201, Chicago, IL 60657 

PH: 773/506-8747 E-mail: MenRubber@aol.com Website: http://www.menrubber.com 
Rubber Knights of San Diego 

Contact: Sty Thomas. 3444 Pringle St., #13, San Diego, CA 92110. PH: 619/297-7110 
Provincetown Mates 

Contact: Jim B. P.O. Box 883, Provincetown, MA 02657. PH: 508/487-3722 
New England Rubber Club (NERC) 

Contact: Jonathan Hayden. P.O. Box 2212, Hartford, CT 06145. PH: 860/742-0157 

E-mail: HaydenCT@aol.com 7 
Sludgemasters 

Contact: Scott. P.O. Box 541352, Houston, TX 77254-1352. Fax: 713/522-8191 
New York Renegades 

P.O. Box 1457, Canal Street Station, New York, NY 10013. PH: 212/362-0347 
MEC (MECS EN CAOUTCHOUC) 

Contact: Pascal Bourcier. BP 19, F-77 191 Dammarie, Les Lys, Cedex, France. 
Gummi 

BW 414, London WC IN 3XX, Royaume UNI. 

Website: http://www.dircon.co.uk/powerhouse/gummi/hotm.html 
Rubber Men's Club (RMC) 

BCM-RMC, GB London, WC IN 3XX, Royaume UNI 
VSSM Rubbergroup 

Postbus 3570 1001 AJ, Amsterdam, Holland 
RSG (Rubber Sex Group) 

RSG Postbus 12 913, NL-1100 AX Amsterdam, Pays Bas. E-mail:rsg@xs4all.nl 
RCJ (Rubberist Club of Japan) 

PH: 092-524-8345 (Not exclusively gay 
Stockholm Rubbermen Club 

SRMC c/o SLM, P.O. Box 17241, 104 62, Stockholm, Sweden 
RMA (Rubber Men of Australia) 

P.O. Box 37, Essendon Victoria, Australia 3040 


Note: Information concerning these clubs has been gathered from several sources. Every attempt 
has been made to be 100% accurate...but mistakes will happen and misinformation can occur. 
If you spot an error, please bring it to our attention and it will be updated in the next issue. 
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On the lighter ade... 


THE TINMAN DISCOVERS 
ANOTHER MISSING ORGAN 


"He's not a very good slave...but makes a helleva 
of a great target with these suction cup darts!" 


MICHELIN MAN AND 
STRETCH ARMSTRONG 
ALL STOOP THERE 
WONVERING WHO 
WAS RESPONSIBLE 

FOR TH 


R THE 
RUBBER VOMIT. 


> > ieee 


= 


R 
as 


Rumors are untrue that McDonalds is planning to offer the MR rubber sheets 
in their, soon to be announced, McHappy Duffel Bag promotion. A spokesman 
for the fast food chain admitted that they looked into the possibility but that 
anticipated demand was just too great, "We didn't want another ‘beanie baby’ 
episode on our hands!" 
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Froghoy on Display py todas. 


Scott wasn't sure what he was in for when he applied for the ad he'd seen in his 
local gay fetish newsletter, but he was excited none the less. The ad had read: 
"WANTED: 25-30 yr. old M, into rubber, for exhibit at rubber carnival. Scuba certi- 
fication required." Being a 27 year old certified diver, good-looking, and with a trim 
build, Scott felt he'd be the PERFECT candidate! He had been anxious and excited 
on the whole drive over, his cock stiff in his briefs, as his imagination ran wild. He 
was now standing at the address listed in the ad, anxiously awaiting an answer 

to his knock. 


The door was answered by a handsome, well-built man around Scott's age, and 
Scott's cock pulsed as he saw that this great hunk of a man was dressed only in 
black latex briefs. Scott was mesmerized by the sight of the stud's rubber-clad ass 
as he followed him down the hall to a small, nicely furnished room. He was order- 
ed to have a seat while the Master was summoned. Several minutes later, a slight- 
ly older, handsome gentleman came into the room and smiling, sat across from 
Scott. With a jolt, Scott realized that the man's clothes were made completely of 
black rubber. His jeans, shirt...everything! 


A lengthly discussion followed during which Scott was brought a glass of iced tea. 
The carnival was to be tomorrow, and all the attendants were required to wear 
rubber of some kind. The topics the Master discussed included exhibitionism, 
diving, total enclosure, breath control...and of course, rubber. All highly arousing 
to Scott whose pre-cum oozing continued throughout this question and answer 
period. Soon, however, his eyelids started feeling heavy. He could no longer keep 
them open and, as he slid into blackness, Scott's last thought was the realization 
that he had been drugged into a deep sleep... 


Warmth. Pressure. The hissing of air. These were the first sensations Scott be- 
came aware of as he regained consciousness. More hissing, then a rush of bub- 
bles and vibrations in his mouth. As he reached up to feel his face, his arms felt 
sluggish, and he realized that he was UNDERWATER! He quicky fought down the 
sense of panic rising up in him, once he was able to convince himselt that he was 
breathing, and concluded there was nothing to worry about...for now. He felt the 
presence of a scuba regulator in his mouth. He tugged on the hose but soon found 
that the regulator would not even budge. It was sealed to his lips...but how? As his 
his hand brushed his cheek, Scott felt the warm smoothness of rubber. Exploring 
further up, he discovered that his whole head was encased in a rubber hood with 
goggle-style lenses that fit very tightly and were sealed with some type of adhesive. 
Now...more relaxed, and VERY aroused, Scott looked down at the rest of his body... 


He was Clad in a skin-tight rubber suit, which was colored a medium shade of 
green. The underside of the suit, running along his chest, abdomen, and inner 
thighs, was flesh-colored, blending perfectly with his exposed (and now shaved) 
cock. This area, too, had been sealed at the edges, so no water could enter the 
suit. Glancing further down, Scott saw that his feet extended out much further than 
normal, ending in two large, flat, blade-like green fins. The fins were not seperate 
from the suit but, rather, an extension of this incredibily, form-fitting outfit. Spread- 
ing his green latex-gloved fingers, he could see webbing between them, reaching 
up to the first knuckle of each finger. Then it dawned on him. He had been turned 
into a real-life frogman, submerged in his natural environment. He felt the warm 
water flow around his exposed cock, and it began to stiffen... 
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Now that he knew what he looked like, Scott decided to visually explore his sur- 
roundings. He knew he was in a large tank filled with warm water, but he wanted 
an explanation. Why was iie there? Reaching up with his right arm, he kicked 
his rubbered, finned feet to start his ascent. Scott had only a traveled a few feet, 
when his gloved hand felt a solid metal bar. Looking up, he saw that a steel grid 
was in place directly against the surface of the water, with not even an inch of air 
space. He knew then that he was not only sealed in his rubber frogsuit, but was 
sealed underwater, as well! 


Scott turned and sank back down towards the bottom of the tank, which he cal- 
culated to be around 8' x 10' and almost 8' deep. He swam up against one of 
glass walls and peered out through his frogman goggles. He wasn't surprised 
to see an audience watching him, which consisted entirely of men dressed in 
all forms of rubber attire. Many rubberized heads, some in latex hoods, some 
in gas masks, stood with their attention riveted to the tank. Scott then realized 
that he was an EXHIBIT---entertainment for all those hot rubbermen. But what 
kind of show was he supposed to give them? 


Suddenly, he heard a voice reverberating through the water. "Ah, he's awake. 
Now we can start the fun! | hope you're ready for your performance, boy!" Look- 
ing around, Scott saw an underwater speaker on the wall. "Swim down to the 
bottom of the tank, frog, and kneel." Scott did as he was told and waited for the 
next command. He heard a motor humming, and, as he watched, a slim, clear 
rod slid out of the floor. "SIT ON IT, frog!" blarred the Master's voice from the 
speaker. He swam over to it and felt the rubbery cylinder which would soon be 
his butt plug. It was slippery. He reached around a felt a small hole in his suit, 
which was obviously there to grant access to his asshole. 


Turning his rubber-encased body in the water, Scott eased himself down until 

he was positioned right above the plug. Then, using his arms, he lowered him- 
self. Moaning into the regulator, he felt the thin, firm rod slide easily into his wet 
hole. "Ready, boy?" came the voice, and Scott nodded with pleasure. Suddently, 
he shuddered when the plug started to expand! Startled, Scott tried to rise off of 
it, but couldn't! The inflated butt plug was holding him firmly to the floor of the 
tank. His cock jumped wildly, and he could see the rubber faces in the audience 
anxiously watching and applauding with delight. 


The Master's voice boomed through the water again. "Put this on, frog." Looking 
up, Scott saw a small device on a cable being lowered towards him. Reaching 
out to grab it, he saw that it was some kind of rod, with two rings made of the 
same material as the butt plug---a substance that stayed slick in water. Studying 
it, Scott guessed that it was to go on his rock-hard cock. Holding the cable end 
away from his body, Scott slid his cock through the first ring, then the second. 
Once in place, the clear rings of the device gripped his member at the base and 
just below the head. Now what? he wondered. His question was answered with 
the humming of more motors, as two C-shaped metal objects rose up out of the 
floor. They were positioned right by his hips, one on each side. "Put your wrists 
in those, boy", came the command and, as Scott did so, the cuffs snapped shut, 
pinning his wrists inside. "Spread your legs WIDE, frog", said the Master, and 
once again, more humming motors, and more cuffs appeared which snapped 
around his wide-spread ankles. Scott was trapped under 8' of water, his ass full 
and held to the tank bottom, his cock gripped firmly, and his arms and legs tightly 
restrained. What could possibly be next? he pondered. 


"Time to start the show", bellowed the Master, and as the faces outside leaned 
closer, Scott felt the ring at the upper end of his cock start to slide downward, 
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MAR PRODUCTS 


A. MR RUBBER VEST. 1/8th inch neoprene, black 
rivots, rubber inter-lacing, and (for members 
only) a genuine MR rubber club patch on the 
front left. Weights almost 2 Ibs. S-M-L. Sizes 
tend to be generous. No extra-large available. 
$65.00. ($7.50 s/h) Non-members add $10. 


B. 2" BLACK RUBBER 
ARMBAND W/ MR 
LOGO. Members 
only. Adjustable. 
$15. ($2. s/h). 


C. MR RUBBER CLUB 
PATCH W/ LOGO. 
Members only. 


Yellow silkscreen- 7 
ing on neoprene. a 
Reid Kd s - 
$2. ($.50 s/h). © 


D. 'FLYING LATEX’ 
POSTER. Black & 


} Remit in US funds, pay- Sey a 
white on heavy able to: STUDIO R. Mail WEAR 
stock. 17" x 22". to: STUDIO R, 3023 N. YOUR MR 
$15. ($4.50 s/h.) = Clark, #201, Chicago, IL PMmURRE Fe 

Titi 


Sent in rigid tube. 60657 USA. 


—_—eT we ew Be Ow Fw we FE FE TF ee FR a a 
. — _—_—— — = —s oe =e ae ae ae ee ee ee ee eee om oe ee are 


MR QUAN SIZE DESCRIPTION PRICE 


MEN OF RUBBER 


Name | otiingyes 
Address _ TOTAL 


24 RubberPipeline 


E. Rubber bed sheets. 
heavy-duty 45 mil 

thick, black rubber. 

Queen flat: 60"x96" 

$59. ($16.50 s/h). wi! 
King flat: 78"x96" ne 
$78. ($19.50 s/h). 

Note: No fitted sheets 

are available. Queen 

size (13#) generally in 

stock; King size (18#) 

is a custom order. Add 


50% additional s/h for 
orders outside the USA. 


Photograph compliments of Tech Styles. 
Model not included. See p.28 for st. jacket. 


eo” 


F. Tic-tac-toe T-shirt. 
Black printing (front) 
on gray shirt, S-M-L. 
$15. ($4.50 s/h). 


Studio R continues to seek out 
unique, quality rubber products. 
Your suggestions and input are 
welcomed and appreciated! 


PERSONALS 


Rubber & leather; gags & hoods, 
electricity & boots - just a few of my 
favorite things. Also: bondage, cb/t, 
& clothespins. Let's play. Call me at: 
773/883-4428. WillM@suba.com 


Rubber bondage bottom want to 
explore intense bondage, gags and 
hoods... and more. Especially inter- 
ested in inflatible hoods, gas masks, 
& sleep sacks. Open to other ideas. 
"You'd be hard pressed to find a 
kind of bondage that i DON'T like." 
Willing to travel for right partner & 
scene. Altanta. DirectMe@aol.com 


GWM, 38, 190#, br/br leather/ 
rubber bondage bottom seeks WM 
Top for S/M, hoods, gags, dildoes, 
plugs, slings, enemas, immobiliza- 
tion, uniforms, cycles. Also inter- 
ested in friendship. Interests in- 
cludeL music, theatre, ballet, din- 
ing, travel, shopping, dancing, & 
bars. Am educated, loyal, flexible 
& real. Looking forward to your 
letter, SIR! rubber pup, 939 S. 
Main, #B, Independence, MO 
64050-4417. 


BM, 42, 6', 160# wants to meet/ 
correspond with other men inter- 
ested in mutual bondage, ass- 
play, shower scenes. RP-107. 


Continued on p. 29 


See p. 31 for instructions on how to 
respond to a blind ad. 


WEAR YOUR RUBBER! 
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Continued from p. 23 

moving along the motorized rod on the underside of his throbbing member. 
Once it reached the base of the cock, touching the other soft, rubber ring, it slow- 
ly began to reverse and slide back up to his cock's throbbing head. Scott moan- 
ed and threw his head back, as gradually the fantastic pleasure device began to 
pick up speed, stroking his pulsing member faster and faster. Scott's bubbles 
burst from his regulator more and more frequently, as he became increasingly 
aroused. He could feel the hot cum building up inside of his cock, his balls pres- 
sing up against his shaft. He knew it wouldn't be long before he exploded! As he 
attempted to draw in his next breath, Scott's eyes flew open in alarm; his air had 
been shut off! He sucked as hard as he could, but could draw no air from his re- 
gulator sealed in his mouth. There was nothing he could do but hold his breath 
as the device pumped his straining, aching dick like mad... 


Less than a minute passed, but to Scott it seemed like an eternity, struggling, 
straining. On the verge of passing out, Scott looked down at his bulging tool. His 
thighs tensing in their restraints, Scott exhaled his used-up air in one ecstatic 
groan, as his cock pulsed, twitched, then shot out HUGE streams of thick, 
white cum into the water surrounding him. This was the BEST orgasm he had 
ever experienced. The audience clapped wildly. He was rewarded with the hiss 
of the air being turned back on. He gasped and inhaled deeply, as his cock con- 
tinued to spasm wildly. Finally, his orgasm ended, leaving Scott totally spent! He 
heard several clicks and his cuffs were released. The plug in his ass deflated; 
he could now eject it and rise up off the floor. He removed the device on his now 
drained cock. A curtain came down in front of the glass, and the Master's voice 
spoke again, "Good work, frog. We'll let you rest a bit before the next performance. 
lf its as good as this one was, we may let you come out of the tank for a while." 


Todd S. is aMR member in Ohio. He can be reached at Toys4Todd@aol.com 


Leather 
Rubber 
Steel 


eather | 
reations 


Come visit us at IML's vendor area! 


Play in our cages, 
try out the new rubber gear... 


Visit our 50° booth - the longest at IML! 
SO big they had to put us on the balcony! 


If you missed us at IML, you can get a catalog by 
sending $3.00 and a signed "over 18" statement to: 
Leather Creations - P.O. Box 2212P - Hartford, CT 06145 
(880) 742-0157 http:/Avww.leathercreations.com 
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IML VIP PASS 


Limited quantity available. 
Call for details. 


TS LL 5 
pe 


Skin 


IML 


SATURDAY, 

MAY 24th 

Midnight til ? 

Clint, Dug & Peter of 
Black Party '96/97/Pork 
bring NYC to Chicago 
with DJ RACERX (Mind- 
Fuxk-Ether Sounds) 
Lascivious Acts Wet 

Art Installations Strango 
Performances & Blizzard 
Artists on 3 levels of 
bacchanalia. $5. 
additional cover charge. 


JOIN US FOR THE BIGGEST 
& BADDEST PARTY IN TOWN! 


THE PLAY HARD 
UNICORN CLUB PLAY SAFE 


3246 North Halsted Street * Chicago, IL 60657 * (773) 929-6081 
Visit us on the World Wide Web at http://www.locker-rooms.com 
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Custom made spandex 
bondage gear & fetish 
clothing. Various types 
of fabric & colors avail- 
able. Call or write for a 
catalog/pricelist. Fabric 
samples available upon 
request. 


TECH-STYLES 


530 Willow Road, Marengo, IL 
60152 Phone: 815/568-1448 
E-mail: TxStyI@aol.com 


Visit us at the Men of Rubber IML tent! 


cS Erotic ree chk pe 
ae nema Equipmen 

7 Medical Instruments 
cna PP Chain Cages 
Unusual Items 


Printed Catalogue $2 
Request Your Catalog Today... © ccai$t for Windows Diskette 


by U.S. Mail or E-Mail. Fe Chase Products 


E-Mail: device @concentric.net Bis : a see 


(248) 348-8191 


Web Site: http:/www.wwnet.com/~chase 
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PERSONALS 
Mutual rubber scenes involving t/t 
work, and enemas. Wine enemas 

& creative scenes a big plus! Imag- 
inative, unihibited, thirsty ass in 
Detroit suburbs. Willing to travel 


for rubber/enema scenes. RP-115. 
Bardexboy. PH: 313/285-5094 


Wish to find a Top stud to train me 
in full rubber/leather gear. Sweating 
me out as well as working me out. 

I'm well muscled and workout 6x a 
week. Also, into tall, lace-up boots, 
& discipline. Pete, P.O. Box 194, 
Wayne, NJ 07474-0194. 


Artist, craftsman, & rubberman 
wishes to become more active in 

the rubber/leather community. | 

do the rubber illustrations for MR 
& am interested in offering my ser- 
vices to other organizations in the 
S/M world. Just ask. I make heavy 
duty dungeon equipment and have 

a rental space in lovely DeKalb, IL. 
Love tight, restrictive bondage, 
suspension, & long term sessions, 
so let's play! Ed K., 302 E. Lincoln 
Hwy., #243, DeKalb, IL 60116. 


5' 11", 215#, 48, rubber/leather 
top/bottom seeks play buddy into 

T/T, CBT, WS, & B/D. Brian R. 
Callahan, 18640 Bernadine, Lan- 
sing, IL 60638 


WANTED: MUD BUDDIES to 
attend "CAMP MUD" ona 90- 
acre farm in Central WI, Aug 8-10. 
Contact: Studio R for full details. 
3023 N. Clark, #201, Chicago, IL. 
E-mail: MenRubber@aol.com or 
phone: 773/506-8747. 


T/M/B, 49, 5' 10", 160, short 
brown hair, uncut, 7-1/2" cock, 
horny and raunchy, HIV-. Likes 
to play with you completely cov- 
ered in rubber. Turn-ons: W/S, 
B/D, T/T, C/B/T, F/F, dildoes, 
whips, & poppers. Give and take. 
Let's play! My codes are: A-B- 
C-E-F-G-H-J-K-L-N-O-P-Q-R-T-U- 
V-W-Y-Z-3-6-7-8-11. Bert. Call 
me at: 312/871-6869. 


RUBBERBOY/bottom, 36 y/o, 135#, 
5' 6" needs to be bound and gagged, 
mummified & spanked, suspended & 
whipped. Into tight/long rubber 
bondage, cbt, electrical, breath 
control & kidnap scenes. Looking 
for rubber Daddy to take control. 
Steve. PH: 815/439-1842. 


32 y/o San Francisco rubberman 
seeks LTR, sexual exploration, visits 
and correspondence from similiar 
fetishists. Am primarily submissive 
but Top often. Love bondage, boots, 
humiliation, and more than I could 
ever list here. Am intelligent; love 
life. My handdle: DarkPiglet. Con- 
tact me at: MCW@sirius.com, or at 
2336 Market, #133, SFCA 94114. 


Milwaukee rubberman, primarily 
bottom but willing to explore, seeks 
others for fun times. Interests in- 
clude layers of tight rubber gear, 
bondage, gas masks, hoods, enemas, 
and inflatibles. Have own gear but 
would like to experience Ultima, 
Aquala suits, dry suits and rubber 
sleepsack. RP-108. 


RRR OREN 
WEAR 
YOUR MR 
RUBBER 
meen 
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MR members get a free clas- 
sified ad. See p. 31 for details. 


Rubber/leather Top/Master inter- 
ested in connecting with rubber/ 
leather bottom/slave who enjoys 
B/D, S/M, W/S and other tactile 
things. Rance Morgan, P.O. Box 
1562, Appleton, WI 54913. 


Bondage bottom, fit at 42, 5' 9", 
150, brn/grn, 'stache in Madison, WI 
loves to be bound, gagged, hooded 
and played with in his own well- 
equipped basement dungeon. Very 
much into leather/rubber/uniforms. 
Likes to experience hot, safe sex 
including but not limited to nipple 
work, C/B workouts, vibrating toys, 
ass exploration, masks and breath 
control games, tickling, electrical 

_ play and prolonged deep kissing. If 
you want to know more about what 
excites me, see An Evening with 
James Bond (Bound & Gagged, 
issue #31.) John. RP-101. 


This bearded ass-sniffin' hungry 
coclsucker has a never ending ap- 
petite for the taste of rubber and 
leather. ‘Sir, may i lick every square 
inch of your rubber til it glistens?' 
My 8-1/2" dick has been whipped, 
tied up, stepped on and chewed. 
This pussyboy has a puckering, in- 
satiable sewer of an asshole that 
winks if you look at it right! i am a 
dog who pisses on command; happy 
to eat from a bowl at his Master's 
feet. Wine enemas, bondage, and 
w/s a plus. "fuckboy". RP-102. 
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See p. 31 for instructions on 
how to respond to a blind ad. 


RubberTop eager to mummify & 
immobilize experienced or novice 
partners on a customized floating 
bondage board. A guaranteed sen- 
sual trip. All limits respected. Many 
unique rubber hoods, toys, and re- 
straints. Chicago northside. RP-103. 


LeatherDaddy would like to learn 
the rubber ropes from RubberDaddy. 
Interested in bondage, heavy rubber 
gear, enemas, & rubber discipline. 
Define raunch rubber. Mid Atlantic 
region. L. D. RP-104. 


Like the erotic feeling of warm piss 
cascading over your entire rubber 
covered body? Then write me detail- 
ing your most intimate piss fantasies. 
Partner available for 3-some scenes 

if you require extra wet, prolonged 
showers. Pisser. RP-105. 


Seeking Top(s), Master(s) for 
creative B/D, rubber scenes on a 
regular basis & southern state 
visits for the winter months. 
Attractive, HIV-, GWM, bottom, 
38, 6' 2", 190#, muscular swim- 
mers build, full blonde/blue, 
into creative inescapable bon- 
dage, rubber, S/M, CBT, WS, butt 
play, tickling, safe sex, lea- 

ther, sweaty jocks/sox, spandex. 
Very open minded, can travel. 
Send photo, phone, address, re- 
quirements to: Rick, PO Box 
93644, Milwaukee, WI 53203. 


WEAR YOUR RUBBER! 


Let's explore the infantile aspects of 


rubber play and regress you to the 
point of total dependence upon your 
Daddy's special care and discipline. 
Midwest area. RP-109. 


Bondage bottom/rubber novice. 
Goodlooking 32 y/o, 175#, 6' 2", 
w-male into mummification, encap- 
sulation, immobilization & bizarre 
confinements. Need a well-equipped 
rubber/leather bondage Top who 
wouldn't mind introducing a novice 
into the world of rubber. Receptive 
to my tght, virgin ass being safely 
worked on by the right person. 
Where are all you control FL rubber- 
men? Write me. SCOTT, P.O. Box 
1064, Eaton Park., FL 33840. 


GWM, 5' 9", 155 #, 41 y/o, good 
shape, HIV-, clean cut, rubber/lea- 
ther bottom. Seeks play buddy (Top/ 
bottom) into TT, CBT, WS, B/D, 
S/M, suck and fuck (safe and sane). 
LETS GET KINKY! Upper penin- 
sula/N. WI. RP-110. 


SENSUAL SM. Leather, rubber, 
umforms, enemas. Have hot play- 
room for Tops and bottoms. Very 
versatile. Expert bondage, lots of 
equipment and toys. Do some train- 
ing. Ted, P.O. Box 931, Chattanoo- 
ga, TIN 37401. 


Versatile rubberman, late 30's, 5' 
10", 190#, shaved head, 'stache, 
wrestler into full body encasements, 
w/s hoods, w/s gags, w/s suits, long- 
term bondage, suspension, steel re- 
straints, scuba gear, Aquala suits, gas 
masks, breath control, c/b/t, inten- 
sity, role-playing, & meeting other 
hot rubberguys for fun, both in and 
out oif the play area. RP-111. 


Rubberslave seeks Rubber Master. 
BiWM, 5' 10", 185#, 37, muscular 
build, hairy body, shaved head, neg.. 
into S/M, B/D, VA, TT, hoods, 
plugs & totally safe & sane regular 
training sessions in NE. F. Steven, 
224 Central St., 3, Manchester, NH 
03103. PH: 603/624-5787. 


RESPONDING TO AN AD 
Seal your reply in an 
envelope on which you 

have written the blind 

ad number (Ex: RP-101) 

on the front lower left 
corner. Affix correct 
postage to the first 

envelope. Put the seal- 

ed envelope into another 
envelope and mail it to: 
STUDIO R, 3023 N. Clark, 
Suite 201, Chicago, IL 
60657 USA. The FORWARD- 
ING FEE IS $1. (CASH) 
per letter. Improperly 
prepared or unstamped 
envelopes will not be 
forwarded or refunded. 


PLACING A PERSONAL AD 
MR members can place 
personal ads in Rub- 
berPipeline at no cost. 
Please limit your ad 

to 100 words. Decide if 
you want to be assigned 
a blind ad number and 
have your mail dis- 
creetly forwarded to 
you or list your phone 
number and/or E-mail 
and/or mailing address 
in your ad. Currently 
we are not accepting 
photographs in the ads. 


DEADLINE TO PLACE AN AD 
The next issue will be mailed 
around August 1. All ads must 
be received by July 10. Photos 
welcomed. See HOT PICS, p. 9. 
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